‘Daughter. 


C ha ire and 

flooies oi#. 




44 Therm Noble K'wfmeiti 

And when youbarke doe it with judgement* 

Bah. Yes Sir. 

Sch. ffhio tuque tandem. Here is a woman wantin 0 
4. We may goe whittle: all the fat’s i’th fire. ° 

Sch. We have, 

As learned Authuurs utter ,wa(hd a Tile, 

We have beene_/wr««j } and laboured vainely.’ 

2. This is that fcornefull peece,that (curvy hilding 
That gave her promife faithfully ,(he would be here. 
Cicely theSempfters daughter : 

The next gloves that I give her (ball be dog skin; 

Nay and (he faile me once, you can telL Areas 
She fwore by wine, and brcad,(he would not breakc. 

Seh. An Eele and woman, 

A learned Poet (ayestunles by’th tails 
And with thy teeth thou hold,will either faile. 

In manners this was faile poficion 

1 . A fire ill take her ; do’s (he flinch now? 

3 * What 

Shall we determine Sir? 

Sch. Nothing, 

Our bufines is become a nullity 
Yea, and a woeful), and a piccious nullity. 

4. Now when the credite of our T owne lay on it i 
Now to be frampall, now to pifle o’th nettle, 

Goe thy wajes,ile remember thee,ile fit thee. 

Enter lay lor s daughter, 
The Cjeorge alow t came from the South, from 
The coafi of Barbary a. 

And there he met with brave gallants of war 

fBy one, by two, by three , a 
Well h add, well haild,y oh jolly gallants , 

And whither now are you bound a 
O let me have your company till come to the found a 
There was three fooles, fell out about an howlet 
The one fed it was an owle 
The other he fed nay , 

7 he third he fed it was a hawke,and her belt wer cutaway. 
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1 . A mad woman?we are made Boyes. 

Sch. And are you mad good woman ? 

<Daugh. I would be forry elfe, 

Give me your hand. 

Sch. Why? 

Dauoh, I can tell your fortune. 

Youareafoole; tell ten, I have pozd him i Buz 
Friend you mutt cate no white bread, lryou doe 
Your teeth will bleede extreamely ,/hall we dance ho ? 

I know you, y’ar a Tinker- Sirha Tinker 

Stop no more holes,but what you /hould. 

Sch. Dijboni. A Tinker Damzell? (play 

<J)aug, Or a Conjurer :raife me a devillflOW, and let him 
guipafa, o’tbbels and bones. 

Sch, Goe take her,aud fluently perfwade her to a peace: 
Et opus exegi , quod nee louts irayttc ignis. 

Strike up, and leade her in. 

2. Come Laffe,lets tripit. 

Daugh. lie leade. ( Windcflomm 

3. Doc, doe. 

Sch. Perfwafive]y,aRd cunningly ; away boyes. 

Ex. all hut Schoolemafer. 

I kea^t^tornesj ^ive me fome^ 

Meditation, and mark e your Cue 5 
Pailas infpifeme. 

Enter Thef.Ftr.Htp Emil, esfreitet and trains. 

Tbef. This way the Stag tooke. 

Sch. Sray,an.d edifie. 

Thef, What have vve here? 

Per. Some Countrey fport,upon my life Sir. 

Per. W ell Sir.goe forward, we will edifie. 

Ladies fit downe.wee’l flay it.- ( Ladies 

if ' T £? u d° u ghtie Duke all haile* all baile facet 
Thef. This is a cold beginning. 

Sch. If you but favour; our Country paftjme made is,' 

/- 9.3 Ws 
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